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tJMam. There was a man. 

H<;r. Nay,come fit downc: then on. 

21 am. Dwelt by a Church-yard: I will tell it foftly, 
Yond Crickets ihall not heare it. 

Her. Come on then,and giu’t me in mine care* 

Leon, was hee met there ? his Trainc ? Camilla with 
him j? 

Lord. Behind the tuft of Pines I met them,ncuer 
Saw I men fcowrc fo on their way: I eyed them 
Euen to their Ships. 

Leo. HowbleftamI 
In my iuft Cenlure? in my true Opinion ? 

Alack,for leffer knowledge,ho\v accurs’d, 

In being fo bleft ? There may be in the Cup 
A Spider Beep’d,and one may drinke; depart. 

And yet partakeno venome: (for his knowledge 
Is not infe&cd) but if one prefent 
Th’abhor’d Ingredient to his eye, make knowne 
How he hath drunke,hc cracks his gorge.his fides 
VVith violent Hefts: I haue driinke,and fcenc the Spider. 
Camillo was his helpe in this,his Pandar: 

There is a Plot againfl my Life,my Crowne; 

All s true that is miftrufted: chat falf'e Villaine, 

Whom I employ’d,was prc-cmplov’d by him: 

He has difeouer’d my Defigne.and I 
Rcmaine a pinch’d Thing; yca,a very Trick 
For them to play at will: how came the Poflernes 
So eafily open * 

Lord. By his great authority, 

Which often hath no lefl'e preuail'd,ther. fo. 

On your command, 

Leo. I know’t too well. 

Giue me the Boy, I am glad you did not nurfe him: 
Though he do’s beare lome fignes of me, yet you 
Haue too much blood in him. 

Her. What is this? Sport? 

Leo. Beare the Boy hence,he (hall nor come about her, 
Away with him,and hr her fporc hcrfelfe 
With that fhee's big-with,for ’tis Polixenes 
Ha’s made thee fwell thus. 

Her. But li d lay he had net; 

And He be fworne you would belceue uiy faying. 

How e’re you leane to th’Nay-ward. 

Leo. You (my Lords) 

Looke on her,markc her well: be but about 
To fay fhc is a goodly Lady,and 
The luftice of your hearts will thereto addc 
’Tispitty fhee’s not honeft: Honorable; 

Prayfe her but for this her without-dore-Forme, 

(Which on my faith deferues high fpeech ) and firaight 
The Shrug,the Hum,or Ha,(thcfe Petty-brands * 

That Calumnie doth vfc; Oh,I am oat, 

That^Mercydo’s, for Calumnie will feare 
Vcrtue it fclfc) thefc Shrugs',thefe Hum’s.and Ha’s, 

When you haue faid (bee’s goodly,come betweene] 

Ere you can fay fhee's,honeft: But be’t knowne 
(From him that ha’s mod caufc to grieue it Ibould be) 

Slice’s an AduItrefTe. 

Her. Should a Villaine fay fo, / 

(The mod replenifb’d Villaine in the World) 

He were asmuch more Villaine: you (my Lord) 

Doe but midake. 

Leo. You haue millooke (my Lady) 

Polixenes for Leontes : O thou Thing, 

(Which Jle not call a Creature of thy place. 

Lead Barbarifme (making me the precedent) / 
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Shouldahke Language vfeToIihta^r'^ 
And mannerly didinguifbment lcaue our* l 
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Betwixt the Prince and Begeer:) I haui« <v ii 
Shee’s an Adultreffc, I haue faid with who^ 

More; dace’s a Traytor,and Camels ^ : 

£ H cde ^ Whh hcr > and onc lhat knowes 

What Ibe fbould fliame to know hcrfelfe 
But with.her mod vild Principall: that n, ’ . 

A Bed-fwaruer,cuen as bad as thofc C ' * 

Her. No (by my life) 

Priuy to none of this: how will this grieui. „ 

Wncn you (ball come to clearer kno wlede/?’ 
You thus haue publrfb’d me ? Gentle mv Lo A** 

Leo. No; if I midake 
In thofc Foundations which I build vpon 
The Centre is not biggeenough tobea-e 
A Schoole-Boycs Top. A way with her, t0 p r ;r 
He who iball fpeake for her,is a farre.off c . /° n: 
But that he fpeakes- S Ul ltie, 

Her. There’s fomc ill Planet raignes: 

I mud be patient,till the Heauens looke 
With an afpe<3 more fauorablc. Good mv Lr>,a 

I am not prone to weeping (as our Sex 3 

Commonly are) the want of which »ain e dev, 
Perchance (ball dry your pieties: but 1 haue 
That honorable Griefe lodg’d here,whic h burnt, 

Worfe then I eares drowne: ’bcfeech vou nilr , 
With thoughts fo qualified,as your Charities"^ ^ 
Shall bed mdrud you,meafureme; andfo 
The Kings will be perform’d. 

Leo. Shall I be heard ? 

Her. Who is’t that goes with me?’befecch vr,i ir u- l 

My Women may be with me,fpr you fte ^ ^ ' 

My plight requires it. Doe not weepe(good Foolt,) 

1 here is no caufc: When you (ball know y out M ifl / 
Ha s deferu’d Prifon,then abound in Teares 
As I come out; this Action I now goc on ’ 

Is for my better grace. Adieu (my Lord ) 

I neuer wifb’d to fee you forry, now 
I trudl ihall: my Women come.you haue lcaue. 

Leo. Goe,doe our bidding .-hence. 

Lord. Befeech your Highnefle call the Queencaj-aine 
Anttg. Be ccrta.ne what you do(Sir)Ieaft your Mice 
1 roue violence, in the which three great onesfuffer, 
Your Selic,your Queeae,your Sonne, 

Lord. For her (my Lord) 

I dare my life lay downe,and will do’c (Sir) 

Pleafe you t accept ic,that the Quecne is fpotlcffe 
I th ej, cs of Hcauen, and to you (i meane 
In this,which you accufc hcr*^ 

•Ant/g. lfitproue 

Shee s ocherwife, lie keepe my Stables where 
] lodge my Wife,lie goc in couples with her: 

Then when 1 feele,and fee her,no farther truft her: 

For cuery ynch of Woman in the World, 

I,eucry dram of Womans fleffi is falfe. 

If (he be. 

Leo . Hold your peaces. 

Lord . Good my Lord# 

jintig. I tis for you wc fpeake, not for our (clues; 

You are abus’d,and by fome putter on, 

That will be damn'd for’c : would I knew the Villaine, 

I would I 


mes 
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Tit 2n d-damne him: be Ibe honor-flaw’d, 

* VV ° U r Uree daughters: the elded is eleuen; 

I h 3U 5 j an d the third, nine: and fome flue: 
Si^rouetrue theylpay for’c. By mine Honor 
\0 ird cm all: fourcecne they fihall not fee 
IIc S c :; o f a ife generations: they are co-heyres, 

chouldnot ptoducc fairc iflue. 

* Leo. Ceafe, no more* 

v fmell this bufinefle with a fence as cold 
J- a dead-mans nofe: but 1 do fee’t, and feel’c, 
feeledoing thus: and fee wuhall 
rheInftruments that feele. 

If it be fo, 

Wencedcnograuetoburichoncdy, 

There’s not a graine of it, the face to fwcetcn 

nfthc whole dungy-earth* 

Uo. What?lackc I credit ? 
lord- I had rather you did lacke then I (my Lord) 
Vpon this ground : and more it would concent me 
To haue her Honor true, then your fufpition 
Be blam’d for’t how you might. 

Leo. Why what ncede we 
Commune with you of this ? but rather follow 
Our forcefull inttigation ? Our prerogatiuc 
Cals not your Counfailes, butournarurallgootlneflfe 
Imparts this: which, if you, or ftupified, 

0 r feeming fo, in skill, cannot, or will not 
Rellifh a truth, like vs: informe your fclucs. 

We ncede no more of your aduicc: the matter, 

The Ioffe, the gaine, the ord’ring on’t, 

Is all properly ours- 

Antig. Andlwifh(tt’y Liege) 

Vou had onely in your filent iudgement tridc it. 

Without more ouerturc* 

Leo. How could that be ? 

Either thou art moft ignorant by age. 

Or thou wer’t borne a foole : Camillo's flight 

Added to their Familiarity 

(Which was as groffe, as cuer touch’d conie&ure. 

That lack’d figlu onely, nought for approbation 

But onely feeing, all other circumftanccs 

Made vp to’th deed) doth pufii-on this proceeding* 

Yet,for a greater confirmation 
(For in an Adte of this importance, *t were 
Moftpitteous to be wilde) I hanc difpatch’din poll, 
Tofacred Delphos , to j4ppollo's Temple, 

Clcomines and T)ion, whom you know 
Offtuff’d-fufficicncy: Now, from the Oracle 
They will bring all, whofc fpirituall counfailc had 
Shall flop, or fpurre me* Haue I done w ell { 

Lord . Well done (my Lord*) 

Leo. Though I am fatisfide, and neede no more 
Then what I know, yet fhall the Oracle 
Giue reft to th’mindes of others; fuch as he 
Whofc ignorant crcdulitie, will not 
Come vp to th’truth. So haue we thought it good 
tom our free perfon, fhe fhould be confinde, 

-eaft that the treachery of the two, fled hcncc, 

3cleft her to performe. Come follow vs, 

W e arc to fpeake in publique: for this bufinefle? 

Willraifc vs all. 

Antig. To laughter, as I take it/ 

Ifthc good truth, were knowne. Excmt 




Scena Secunda. 


Enter Paulina, a Gentleman , Gaoler , Emilia . 

Paul. The Keeper of the prifon, call to him : 

Let him h lue knowledge who I am. Good Lady, 

No Court in Europe is too good for thee. 

What doft thou then in prifon ? Now good Sir, 

You know me, do you not ? 

Gao. For a worthy Lady, 

And one, who much I honour. 

Pats. Pray you then. 

Conduit me to the Queene. 

Gao. I may not (Madam) 

To the contrary I haue exprefle commandment* 

Pau. Here’s a-do, to locke vp honefty & honour from 
Th’accefle of gentle vifitors. Is’t lawfull pray you 
T o fee her Women ? Any of them? Emtlta ? 

Gao . So pleafe you (Madam) 

To put a-part thefc your attendants, I 
Shall bring Emilia forch. 

Pau. I pray now call her: 

With-draw your fclucs. 

Gao. And Madam, 

I muft be prefent at your Conference* 

Pau . Well: be’tforprethce. 

Heere’s fuch a-doe, to make no ftaine,a ftainc. 

As pafles colouring. Deare Gentlewoman, 

How fares our gtacious Lady ? 

Emil. As well as one fo great, and fo forlorne 
May hold together: On her frights, and greefes 
£Which neuer tender Lady hath borne greater) 

She is, fomething before her time, dcliuer’d. 

Pau. A boy? 

Emil . A daughter, and a goodly babe, 

I ufty, and like to Hue: the Quecne receiues 
Much comfort in’t: Sayes, my poore prifoner, 

1 am innocent as you, 

Pau. I dare be fworne: 

Thefc dangerous, vnfafe Luncs i’th’King,bcfhrew them: 
He muft be told on't, and he fhall: the office 
Becomes a woman beft. He take’t vpon me. 

If I proue hony-mouth*d, let my tongue bliftcr. 

And neuer to my red-look'd Anger bee 
The Trumpet any more: pray you (Emilia) 

Commend my beft obedience to the Qjjeene, 

If fhe dares truft me with her little babe. 

Tie fhe w’t the King, and vndertake to bee 
Her Aduocate to th’lowd’ft. We do not know 
How he may fofeen at the fight o’th’Childe: 

The filcncc often of pure innocence 
Perfwades, when fpeaking failcs* 

Emil. Moft worthy Madam, 
your honor, and your goodnefle is fo euident. 

That your free vndertaking cannot mifle 
A thriuing yflue: there is no Lady liuing 
So meete for this great errand ; pleafe your Ladiftup 
Tovifit the next roome, Ileprefenrly 
Acquaint the Queenc of your moft noble offer. 

Who, but to day hammered of this defigne. 

But durft not tempt a minifter of honour 
Lcaft fhc fhould be denyM. 

Pau 
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